I wasn't allowed to finish the sentence. I don't know
that there was anything more to say, really, for my interest
in the subject had petered out. The only pinprick that
stimulated the remaining curiosity was the possibility of
drama creeping into the lives of husbands and wives
through too close association with one another. I was
not happy until I had run that idea to ground and remem-
bered. A few old letters brought it all back to me. There
it was, one of my earliest recollections of friendship with
members of the profession to which I was in those days
only a humble aspirant. The Williamsons ! The life of
those two people, even though I saw so little of it, their
devotion to one another, their admiration of each other's
work, seemed to me one of the most perfect things I could
ever conceive in a literary or domestic partnership. C. N.
and Alice Williamson ! It seemed to me that I could
almost see them once more standing on the lawn arm in
arm, only apart for a few minutes during the business of
receiving their guests. Their combination of work was
so perfect, their affection for each other one of the most
delightful things conceivable. The few days and evenings
I spent with them so many years ago now were an educa-
tion to me. They made me realise the beauty of an affec-
tion free from any worldly taint. They were happy in
their joint work because each loved the other's share in it.
Many people, I am afraid, have forgotten the Williamsons.
They wouldn't have minded it in the least. Wherever
they are now, they are together, which is just what they
would have prayed for.
The only other person I met in my life who showed
that perfect spirit of kindliness, that simple desire to see
other people happy, to help them if they needed help,
their superior, perhaps, in mentality and in accomplish-
ments but with the same joyous and friendly outlook on
life, was William J. Locke. There is a small grey stone
memorial to him in the cemetery at Cannes which I visited
not so very long ago. I stood by its side and looked up
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